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There's not a rose on yon - der bush that stands be -fore thy 
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door; There's not a bird but it has heard my se-cret oft be 
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The ver - y wind in heavV. that blows and breathes cf fra-grance 
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Doth know full well what I would tell, doth know full well what 




I would tell. Did I but dare to ope my heart and show to thee. the 
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-til the morn -in.;,' light, O night -breeze bear my song to her, 




it'll her how I long for her, maid - e:- mine, More glo- rious than the 
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night thou 



More glo - rious than the night, than 




day more fair, than day more fair! 







stands be-fore thy door, Go ask the bird that's night - ly heard me tell my sto-ry 
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o'er, And if they will noi tell thee then no long - er dumb 111 be! 
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sweet -heart, thou shalt hear it now, sweet-heart, thou shalt hear it now, By ev ry 





